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7b6 Life md Heath 

ife^We will our fdHn perfon to this^ita^ 
And for our Coffers, with too great a Court, 

Arid liberal! Largeffc, are growne fo me what light, 
Wc' are enforc’d to farme our roya.II Realme, 

The revencw whererif- fifall frimi-fh tw <v3if _ VA 'f • 1 


For our affaires in hand : if they come fhort. 

Our fubfttutesat'home /liall'have Blancke-cbairterS : 
Whereto, when they’ fhaM know what men are rich. 
They (hall fubfcribe them for large fummes of Gold? 
And fend them after to fupply our wants : 

For we will make for Ireland presently, juod ol 

i mod! •■■ n JtciT 

’Bufbj) what ncwcs ? • 

Bu. Old lohna Gaunt is very ficke my lord, 
Sodainely taken, and hath lent poll hallo 
To entreat your Maiefty to vifite him. . 

Rich. Where lyes he ?•: ' 

Bu. At Ely , -houle* 

Rich. Now put it' (Heaven) • Irihis Pliyfitians mind, 
Tohelpe him to his grave imfnediacely: 

The linning Of his coffers fo all ma ke Coates- 
Todecke onr Sonldiers for thefe Irifh warres. 

Come Gentlemen, Rtfs all go viifit him : 1 ■ 

Pray heaven we may make hafte,andeome too lac 
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Secmdm^ Sc^na Printd. 


VOX 


Enter Gaunt- fclie , with the Du\e of Tor he-, 

' t 81n • • m 

Gan. Will the King corner thfct >T maybreath my laft- 
in wholfotrie counfell tb his unftayd youth? • 

Tor. Vex not yourfelfe, nor ffrive not with your breath 
For all in vaine comes counfell to bis eare. •• - , l 

Gan. Oh lut (they fay) the tongues of dying men i 
Inforce attention, like deeps harmony $«6nbfi c i 

Where 

^ j 


of Richard the feconfc 

Where words afe fcarfe, they are feldome fpent in vaine. 

For they breath truth, that breath their words in pame. 

He that no more mail fay»is lillen’d more 

Then they whom youth and eafe have taught to glole. 

More are mens ends mark’d ,then their lives before. 

The' letting, Sunne, add mu ficke is the dole 

As the lalt tafte of fweetes, isTweeteft laft. 

Writ in remembrance, more then things long pall : : 
Though Richard my lives counfell would not heare, ;> 

- My deaths fad tale, may yet un-deafe his eare. 

TV. No, it is ftopt with other fiatt’ring founds 
As prayfes of his Hate: then there are found 
Lacivious Meeters, to whofe venome found 
The open eares of youth doth alwaies liften- 
Report offafhions in proud Italy, 

Whofe manners ftill.our tardy apifh Nation 
Limpes after, in bafe imitation. 

Where doth the world thruft forth a vanity. 

So it be new, there’s no refpeft how vile, 

That-is not quickly buzz’d into their cares ? 

That all too late comes counfell to be heard, . 

Where will doth mutiny with wits regard : 

Dire& not him,whofe way himfelfe will chofc, 

Tis breath thou lackft, and that breath wilt thou loofo ' 
Gaunt, Me thinkes lama Prophet new infpir d. 

And thus expiring, doe foretell of him, 

His ralh fierce blaze of Ryot cannot laft. 

For violent fires fioone burne out tbemfetues j 
Small fhoures laft long, but fod aine ftormes are fhortj * 

He tyres betimes, that fpurstoefaft betimes j 

With eager feeding food doth choake the feeder 
Light- vanity, infaitat: cormorant,’. . : 

Confuming meanes footie preyes upon it felfe. 

This royall Throne of Kings, this Sceptred Hie, 

This earth of Majefty, this feateof Mars , 

This other Eden, demy Patadife, 

This Fortres built by nature for her felfe, , 

Againft infe-Tton^and the hand of wane; 

C $ this 


